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ENORMOUS WEALTH

In Our American Switzerland, With
Mountains of Iron and Ceal

NEW VERSUS OLD WEST VIRGINIA

A County Seat Fight That Reads
Like the Middle Ages.

PRIMITIVE DAYS PAST

———————

Written for The Evening Star.

The year that is closing has registered
ecertain railroad and mining deal!s in West
Virginia that indicate the commencement
of 2 commerc’al and industrial revolution
fn this hitherto undeveloped state. Until
quite recently the greater part of this sec-
tlon of the country was as devold of easy
communication with the cutside world as

one of the most backward of the South
Amer 1 vepublies. lus forests of valua-
ble timber, its mineral resources, its graz-
ing lands were lefl in the hands of a strag-
gling populatior ithout capital or the am-
biticn for conducting large enterprises.
Now, however, this primitive condition of
things seems to have run its course, and a
new West Virginia, vigorous. enterprising.
is taking the place of the old ploneer state,
with its simple traditions and ceustoms. To-

1g invested here for
development of patural resources than
In any cther state in the Union

It to =ay that

dav more capital is bei
the

is safe no section of our

iz taking place throughout the old south to-

old stand on the road again and things will
go on as hefore. The ubiquity of the town
is gquite confusing, and one can Imagine
with what breathless interest the inhab-
itants of Jordanrun, wherever they may be,
must watch a presidentinl election.

But Hopeville has nothing to fear, no
matter who may be President. Hopéville
consists of one family. This family bears
the suggestive name of Ours. The tribe of
Ours has a house and a store, One membor
of the tribe Is a republican, the other a
democrat. So that when it comes to mak-
ing a- post office appointment here, Hope-
ville does not have to get up and walk oft
the map, as happens with Jordanrun. bat
quietly stays where It has been. a model ot
municipal stability. Of course, the tribe of
Ours mignt tire ol this valuable monopoiy
and take It Into Its head to emigrate some
day, m which case an act of Congress would
probably be needed to determine what haa
become of Hopeville.

Beverly Did Not Approve.

Twelve vears ago Elkins, which may be
the new rallroad center, was a swamp, and
Beverly was the county seat of Randolph
county and its principal elty. In fact, Bev-
erly is among the oldest settlements In
West Virginia, dating twenty years back
of the revolution. Its pride is in its anti-
quity. Its people, living here from father
to son, view the bustle and push of the
“modern spirit"”” that is now overrunning
West Virginia with dignified scorn. Tilling
the fields hunting, tending thelr sheep are
the pastoral eccupations that engross them.
Before Elkins was built overtures were
made to Beverly to lay the foundations
here for a new progressive town. But the
proposition met with no encouragement.
The aristocratic Beverlyites were prosper-
ous and contented in thelr Arcadian fash-
ion. They clung to the habits an:l‘cusmms
of a century ago because they preferred
them. Modern innovations were distasteful,
lowsring. plebelan. So the proposition of the
moneved men was rejeected, and the town
of Elkinz was conjured out of the wilder-
ness. From the very start it has been the
struggle of the old, proud, traditional Vir-
ginian and the new, money-making western-
er betwesn the two towns, and Beverly has
suffered =adly in the contest, The history
of this municipal rivalry is tvpical of what
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towns of Maysville and Hopeville there 1s
a town called Jordanrun. Its location s
clearly defined on the map, and with com-
pas2 and pedometer there would seem to be
no reasonable possibility for the place to
evade an inteliigent search. After walking
for miles through an unbroken wilderness
of mountajn and forest one looks forward
with keen dGelight to a town along the road.
Visions of rotels, hot digners, comfortable
fires. lure one on to great exertions. But
in this partieular case pleasurable expect-
ancy is futile. There iIs ne Jordanrun along
the road, for all its imposing presence on
the map. Careful inquiry afterward elicit-
ed the faet that under the McKinley ad-
ministration a new postrcaster was appoint-
el to the town of Jordanrun. This new
postmaster lives somewhere two miles oft
the road, and when he was appointed this
accommodating town moved over to him,
thus completely changing its geographical
position. There Jardanrun will stay in the
woods somewhere until a democratlc Pres-
ident is elected. Then it will take up its

o
cultivated [ day.

| Then
| town was absorbed by the newcomer, and
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WHY THEY BEAT US
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American Trade.

FIND OUT WHAT THE PEOPLE WANT

And Give It to Them in a Way
- They Like.

GERMANS AS TRADERS

(Copyright, 1901, by Willlam P. Wilson.)

an for The E Star by Dr. Willlam P.
Wri‘;‘f_lu for ven by "

Ison, Director Pbiladeiphia 1 =
senms Comuem:! lul?h te of the United

States to the Pan-American Congress in Mexlco.
The average American who has pietured
the United States in control of the world's
commerce and walting only for inteplanet
communlcation in order to monopolize the
exports to Mars, will probably suffer a
shock when brought face to face with the
fact that in our own continent the coun-
tries from over the seas are surpassing us
in trade relations. North American enter-
prise - falls In South  American countries,
and, though we have hedged that hemis-
phere around with political barrlers which
no forelen country has dared to assall,
there I3 scarcely a European power of im-
portance which has not established a closer
commercial affinity with the South Ameri-
can republics than has the United States.
The Unrited States lacks In commerce
with South America what European coun-
tries lack in politics. The link between
South Amerlean trade and the industries of
the world is to be found In direct banking
facilities. If a German manufacturer sells
a purchaser in Buenos Ayres a bill of
goods, he does not extend credit for the
bill. and yet the purchaser secures ‘he
credit. The German manufacturer in Ber-
lin merely takes his invoice across the
street to any one of half a dozen South
American banks, guarantees the transac-
tion and receives his cash. The banks
finance the operatlon at either end, and
earn a legitimate profit. Throughout the
entire continent of South America th~re are
to be found English, German, French, Ital-
fan, Spanish and Portuguese banks—and
not one American concern.
A Big Handicap.
Our manufacturers are, therefore, handl-
capped from the start. They must either

| break their rule of receiving cash before

the gecods leave this country or compel the
purchaser in South America to break his
rule of having his goods in hand before he
makes payment. The chances of errors
are too great on elther side, and the resull
is no business at all. Whatever trade does

HOPEVILLE.

In
Beve

a very few years the population
rlyv was equaled by that of Elkins.
gradually the business of the old

of

finally, two years age. the county seat was
openly coveted. For more than a century
Beverly had been the county seat of Ran-
and the Jdominant town of this sec-
tion. It kad enpdured the civie aggressions
of irs upstart rival with silent dignity, but.
when a graceless hand was stretched out
to rab it of this last chief munieipal treas-
vré the ire of the old Bourbons was aroused |
action. A vele of the county was pass-

ed on the subject and Elkins was designat-

ed s the custodian of the county reeords

by a ecomfortable majority. So the enter-

prising Elkinites declared forthwith they

would go to Beverly and take what belong-

ed to them without waiting for any tedious

“law’s delays.” To this the scornful Bev-

erlyit answered nothing, but all the old

mus=kets, sabers, pikes of half a dozen gen-

erations were furbished up and the little

town. with as much earnestness and ab-

sence of noise and excitement as is shown

when the same people g0 out to kill a bear

i‘u their native mountains, prepared to do

vattle,

to

Flkinites Never Came.
The story of the trouble sounds like some

turns one is reminded of opera bouffe and
of some tragic feud of classle dimensions.
Every male citizen of Beverly was sworn in
as a deputy sheriff, put under arms and
stationed in front of the court house, where
the county archives were stored. Mines

Rich Moontain Post Office.

were dug under the railroad track with the
Intentlon of blowing up the train bearing
the predatory Elkinites. As for the latter,
they too were preparing, in their own way,
for what they supposed might be a slight
unpleasantness. There was every indica-
tion of the most serious kind of trouble. All
night the entire male population of Beverly,
musket in hand, stood in front of their be-
loved court house. Hunters, -woodsmen
most of them, accustomed to cordlict and
with ten vears of accumulated insolence
from their municipal rival to goad them on,
these Beverlyites meant business. Had the
men from Elkins come’when they were ex-
pected there would undoubtedly have heen
a pifched battle in the streets of the little
town, with results as disastrous and bloody
as any that characterized such battles of
the civil war as were fought in this neigh-
borhood. Buot, lame and impotent conclu-
sion to the display of so much valor on both
sides, the Elkinites never came. Wiser
councils fortuhately prevailed among them,
Possibly the well-known prowess in arms of
the men of Beverly had a salutary effect
upon: the minds of these younger spirits.
Anyway, thelr expedition was abandoned,
the old muskets of Beverly .were pufaway—
and the venerable archives of Randolph
county were sent to Elkins, ignominiously,
without escort, on a freight car, when the
courts, months afterward, decided that Bev-
erly no longer had a right to keep them.
Thus ended a war that might have been,
and that if it ever had started would have
put this state in the van of Kentucky for
bloody feuds. Ol West Virginia has never
come in armed contact with new West Vir-
ginia, but it—has met defeat nevertheless,
The Elkins that grasped at the county seat
is already ailming at a commercial impor-
tance, and it seems likely to have a similar
bloodless sucecess, |

The plan for opening up, the state is not a
desultory one. Hitherto it has besn so.
Short lines have been run in various uncon-
nected localities, and the problem of trans-
portal’on has been lacking in system and
efficlency. Now, however, the varicus rail-
roads of W.st Virginia are to be combined
in one scheme, having for its objeet the
throwing open of the entire state and the
finding for its products the easlest outlet,
As planned now, about seventy-five miles
of new road will connect the western part
of the state with the great lakes and .a
similar extension will join the eastern sec-
tion with the lines running to Chesa

exist has been built up by those few firins
that were In a position to finance their own
aperations, and the results are shown in the
figures which have been gone over so fre-
quently in connection with the Pan-Amer-
{can congress at Mexico. Last year the
['nited States made purchases from South
America amounting to $102,706,633.00; it
sold only $41,247.5090.00, There are no in-
dependent lines of steamers plying regular-
ly hetween the ports of the republics of the
two continents and we must await the con-
struction of the eanal—Nicaraguan or isth-
mian—to make the favorable change.

The American, hampered by the lack ot
banks, by the lack of knowledge of the
langnage, and, above all, by the lack of
previous inguiry, jumps into Buenos Ayres
as he would into Des Molnes and expects
his good luck and his good nature to carry
him through in a round of joyous pleasure.
He becomes stranded, after a little while;
drifts to the consulate; receives some help,
and speeds home again with no word In
his mouth too vigorous for denunciation ot
South America, its works and lts Waye.
There was one man fromh Indiana wheo  de-
cided—in Indiana—that Uruguay was suf-
fering for the lack of Corllss engines. He
shoved some ‘photograghs in his pocket
and sped by rail and steamer to Monte-
video. When he reached the city he
walked into the leading store and re-
marked:

Foollsh Proposltion.

“Now, gentlemen, what part of this
country needs Corliss enginés?”

At the outset they were only half cer-
tain that he was crazy. Before the day
was over they were sure. 5o, one after an-
other, they took him out into the main

street and told him to go and explore Uru-
guay, and to discover that the entire coun-
try did nothing but raise cattle and rev-
olutions.

A Michigan builder of ranges and fur-
naces, stirred by the impulse to capture
South American trade, sent his son to
Bahal, in Brazil, with a couple of hot ailr
furnaces and several huge kitchen ranges.
When the young man landed, the Brazil-
ians Inquired solicitously into the nature
of the dark and awful mysterles he put
ashore.

‘““Hot alr furnaces,'" sald he.

“Another Yankee lunatic,”. reflected the
Brazilians. Then with gentle frony, /‘They
are not wanted here; you had better go to
Pernambuco, It is nearer.”

The visitor did not stop to Inquire what
Pernambueco was nearer to; he had the fur-
naces and the ranges promptly transferred
to a walting steamer and was off for an-
other voyage. The weather seemed a good
deal warmer at Pernambuco that at Bahia,
He discussed it with fresh Brazilians, while
the furnaces and ranges were belng trans-
ferred to a lighter.

“They told me,” he remarked, "up In
Bahia that Pernambuco was nearer to
something or other. Say, what is it nearer
to?”

“The equator,” was.the reply. .

That young man i3 home in Michigan.
The furnaces and ranges are among the
Pernambuce reefs.

The German'® Method.

The German salesman, within a day after
he embarks on the sgteamer at Panama,
knows every passenger on board, and has
not missed a glass of beer-with one of them.
Within two weeks after’ he has landed in
any South American courntry he speaks the
language. There never was & German yet
who did not escape from the German lan-
guage at the first opportunity. He does
not enter a business house unless he makes
it a rule to invite the clerks to lunch, and
to entertain the proprietor at a formal ain-
ner. While the Englishman is at the Eng-
lish Club, spending his money with the
English middlemen, the German is tha
guest and intimate friend of the South
American merchant, who has the money to
buy the material both are trylng to sell.
.The German salesmen accomplish miracles
where the English succeed only in drink-
ing brandy and soda.

It has not been so long ago that a young
German named Gisbert Dawber arrived in
Caracas and began to cut a swath so wide
in the soeiety of Venezuela ‘that even
Crespo, who was then in office, dec'ded that
‘he was a proper guest for official recep-
tlons. Gisbert Dauber did notaing but wear
goud clothes and spend very good money.
He never attempted to sell anything; he
never asked any one for a faver; he merely
spent his money lavishly, and was agree-
able to the official society of Caracas. He
devoted himself to the ladies to whom
Crespoe and the chlef justice of the supreme
c'i]ur,x were known to be especially atten-
tive,

Some years earlier it happened that a

of rifles and ammunition on a government
contract. He needed them in Venezuela at
the time, very wurgently. The cabinets
changing every two months or so, #t was
decided by a later ministry that the rifles
and ammunition had not been purchased
according to the constitution, and the debt
was repudiated. The manufacturers sued
and the case was up for decision in the su-

been In Caracas for two months the su-
preme court gave a quiet decision In favor
of the manufacturers, and the young Ger-
man, his, tuste for South America, as well
as for lavish expenditure, suddenly extin-
guished, vanished from the capital with the
money in his trunk. e
The Englishman’s Way.

When the Englishman goes to South
Amerlca to sell any class of godds his dom-
inant thought is that the natives are all
savages, unworthy of his attentlon. e
goes stralght to the English bank and
draws on his letter of credit. He goes next
to the English club and malkes the ac-

bay. i
Lawyer—"When I was a boy m highes
ambition was to be a plmte."y y e = :
Client—"You're in luck. It isn't every
man who can realize the dreams ‘of- his
youth."—Life, . G o
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Belgian firm had sold Crespo $30,000 worth.

preme court. After Gisbert Dauber had

F the ¢éountry' ‘to
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and h n changes which he
& ‘essential to make the material
suit his “The comm n house,

purposes.
knowing fully the importance of the tenta-
tive order, transmiited it to an English
manufacturing firm 'and awaited resuits.
Out came an agent with a consignment of
the old goods, and & Stebn determination to
make the ignorant Chilean take them,
whether he liked them or not. Goods and
salesmen went to Martinez's ranch, and
found there a suave and eous South
American, who lstened -for an impatient
five minutes while the visitor told him the
plans ‘he had lald were momsensical. When
Martinez realized the full .measure of the
affront that had been put upon his judg-
ment he rose from his Smlr and remarked

to his visitor: s

“Senor, I am a civil éngineer and a
practical pianter. You are a salesman
who. comes from England to teach me my
business. I Know it very well. The door
is gpen. Adios.” i i [ n

After that the.Germans, .the Belgians
and some Ame 8 degcended on Senor
Martinez's ranch l&! a flock of pigeons;
the $60,000 he had to spend went to other
parts of the industrial world.

The Suceessful Trader.

The South American, for his part, is first
a gentleman and next a trader. The most
successful foreign trader in any South
American country 1is the man who eom-
bines most agreeably the shrewdness of
the tradesman and the tact of the gen-

tleman. When an American goes to
South America to de business, he starts
first, and thinks about it afterward. When
an Englishman goes there, he does not
think about it at all. When a German
goes he thinks about it a long time be-
forehand, and aM the time he is on the
way, and all the'time he is in the coun-
try.

England and Germany, however, have
the advantage of banking facllities. The
United States, because of its lack of these
facilities, is practically in the same com-
mercial relation to South America as that
which England bears politically toward
Bolivia. The story of England and Bo-
livin dates back to Lord Palmerston's
time, when Belzu declded that Rolivia
needed a dictator—and that he was the
dictator Bglivia needed. Great Britain
sent Mr. Lloyd, a new minister, to the
republic. When the British minister ar-
rived he received a politely worded in-
vitation to attend a receptlon at the
president’s- house, which was signed by
the lady who was popularly known as
Madame Belzu. As it happened, the min-
ister was aware that Ms®ame Belzu was
not married to the president of the re-
public, and he took pains to let the fact
be known that he woull attend no recep-
tions at the presidential mansion so long
as he must be received by a woman of
that description. ' The president of Bolivia
rose up in all the awfil wrath of his dic-
tatorship and sent the British minister his
passports. Having received his passports,
the president of Bolivia rated him as
nothing more thah a British subject, and
he concluded to “6verldsk the small pro-
vision of treaties’that €yven a British sub-
ject who has béern a ‘minister must be
given safe conduct beyond the borders of

Wwhich'“'hie has been ac-
credited. il Sia Y

The passports ‘had scdreely: arrived when
a flle of soldiers @hd'a mule followed. The
mirister of Great Britain was haled from
his afficial reaidenge"pn’s astride the mule,
face backward, and Eeingleriousiy ridden

whose official ‘FecépHONS ‘e had shown' so
much distaste, o . :

Ounteome of the Incident.

When the minister reached London and
told of the cutrage Lord Palmerston called
for a meeting of the cabinet and for a map
of South America. He dipped a pen ‘into
his inkwell and marked “X,” as an un-
known quantity, across the territory of the
republic of Bolivia.

“Gentlemen,” said Lord Palmerston,
“henceforth Bolivia does not exist for Great
Britain.” .

And he dispatched a fleet of the British
reparation, but Bolivia
Lroper was so far inside the econtinent of
‘South America that neither the guns nor
the marines of the British mavy could
reach Preszsident Belzu. The fleet sailed
away again with the honors of war.

In due time Belzu heard of Lord Palmer-
ston’s performance with the map of South
America. He, on his part, summoned a
meeting of his cabinet, and called for a
map of Europe. .

““Gentlemen,” he began, and he emptied
his ink bottle over Great Britain, ‘“hence-
forth there Is for Bolivia no Great Brit-
aln.”

Since that time Bollvia has reecelved some
small share of English capital, for Belzu
vanished in one of the country's hasty
revolutions four years afterwamd, and sub-
sequent rulers were willing emough to cul-
tivate the friendship of the great traders
of the old world. Bat to this day there s
no British minister ih the small republic. .
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Candles.
From the hoodon Globe,

S0 markedly is the candle going out of
use that the dictionary of a few years
hence will probably have to supplement Its
~definitlon with an illustration. In the glow
of clectrie light, gas and parafline, we 2re
much disposed to pity our immediate fore-
- fathers who had to put up with candles:
Yet we retain a strange respect for the
candle In certain directlons. When we
-wish to pay the highest reverenee we fall
back upon it. The ‘death chamber (s
lighted with candles. So iz the church
altar. We cannot but be forced also to the
conclusion “that higher ideas hawe been
breught ont, and better matter written, by
candlelight than have been, or probably
ever will be, by that of gas or electricity.
Shakespeare could not possibly have writ-
ten all his plays by daylight. Indeed, it
is more than probable that the touch of
bohemianism in his compasition—as in that
of his watered-down lterary descendants
of today—preferred night to day for turn-
ing out its best- work In. Hamlet’s solilo-
quy upon the existing value of things,
Portia's tribute to mercy, and the advice
of Polonius to L&grfes!ﬁns to the best way
of conducting hinmiself 1 life were probably
written between the' sniffings of a candle.
In particular can“one Imagine the decisive
snuffing and the" “eofitemptuous tossing
away of the serap of burnt wick at the
close of the paskage hry;zlothlettcali}' dis

) f “Cae : i ‘ clay.”
pmfngo aes '.e?'_;‘g' 1l clay

i Another B‘u.ﬁt:s Relie.
From the Scotsman, =~¢ ' 2. . . .
There has comé: to light in one of the
auction rooms an fiiteresting rellc of Robert
Burns. ‘It Is an or@ihary businesslike tum-
bler, inclosed In an eak,ease lined with vel-
vet and secured by, a,Brahmin key. The
tumbler has engraved on it the following
inseription: *“*This. giass, once the proper-
ty of Robert 18, was, presented by the
poet’s widow to 1ies, Robinson, esq., and
for Jamcn . Ghies '”-"-:é‘;'m"’“"i‘&‘ﬁ' The
o en : 5
James Rob"hlsdn“'wsd whom
gave the relic was a Sunderland gentleman,
‘who became by marriage wonnected with
the Burns family. The box is made from
one of 'the plles of Old Londomn bridge; with

some lghter pleces of oak, relics of the
Royal George, : :

. Prom Puck, - B‘_ T=ret;

. The motorman shrank back affrightedly,
as {f Me'had seer g ghost: .
b “How did-you manage-io board. my car?”
he gasped - AT S AT K =]

New York-sireet ear!” langhed the Jersey
City landlady, with mot ushorrid unction.
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mp='"Pleage, mom—>"" . .
Hired Girl=*Go #way,'I tell youl '*_C'tea;
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Some Famous Names in the Annals
of the Links.

ALLAN BOBERTSON, WORLD'S GOLFER

Tommy Morris Was Champion for
Four Succcessive Years.

GREAT

SOME AMATEURS

Written for The Evening Star Dr. J. G. Me-
Pherson. L4

Golf has on its pages the names of many
very distinguished players, as well ama-
teurs as professionals. In fact, it is all but
impossible to give In a short article a fair
sketch of all. Yet the most prominent must
have a place; for these are undisputed.
Only one’s memory Is apt to maghify the
feats of the players known in his boyhood,
to the danger of slightly minimizing the
real worth of those whq are of the present
generation.

The Golfer of the World.

Allan Robertson stands out, facile prin-
ceps, ‘as the golfer of the world. He died
in 1859, when just of middle age, a year
after he had made a record at St. Andrew's,
which, considering the difficulties of the
course, has never been equaled. Most of

his play was with feather balls, small and
toy like; and his clubs were exceedingly
light. His grandfather, Peter, and his
father, Davie, were crack players; but noth-
ing to Allan, who simply did what he liked
with the ball. He was net a very long driver
—for Willie Dunn could easily outdistance
him; but he never had a bad Il on the
green, for he could ‘skite’ a ball out of any
place with one of his wonderful tools. His
approaching was deadly; though unfortu-
nately he was the first to play with the iron
up to the hole, taking a turf as he jerked
the shot—unfortunately, because it is this
iron approaching which is so very desrruc-
tive to the green. His putting has never
been equaled, except by Tommy Morris;
and he could most scientifically miss a putt,
it that policy happened to suit him in a
foursome. The greatest match in the his-
tory of the game was between Allan and
Willle Dunn. It consisted of twenty rounds
on St. Andrew’s links, when Allan came
out victorious. His unrivaled score of sev-
eénty-nine contained only two mistakes; he,
for once, gave up his pawkiness for bril-
liancy, and failed on account of the num-
ger of bunkers and narrow course in the
Heathery Hole.

Famous Tommy Meorris.

Next to Allan Robertson came Tommy
Morris, son of the veteran golfer of eighty
years, who still enjoys the round. Tommy
died when only twenty-four years of age;
yet he was champion of the world for four
successive years. His score at Prestwich
during one of the contests has not been
equaled all these thirty vears. When only
a boy, he played against Bob Ferguson of
Musselburgh, two rounds and tied at Bt.
Andrew’s, and defeated Bob (who was three
years champlon) in the third round on the
same’ day with the marvelous score of .
Th{s was only beaten a vear ago by Taylor
In 75; but the links are half a dozen strokes
easler now. Tommy was master of all
parts of the game; but he excelled in his
daring’ putting. He always aimed stralght
at- the opposite side of the hole and was
never short. He told his father that if the
old man-would only putt In that way no
one could approach him. One of Tommy's
closest opponents was Davle Strat]-i, whose
driving was of the finest ever seen. Davie,

Wis never a champion, though his brother
Andrew was. =

The Champlon Belt Four Times,
Tom Morris, sendor, has an honored name,
which will be longer known than that of
any exponent of the game. Four tlmes he

gained the champion belt; and his maiches
against Willie Park are memorable. Many
they played on the links of St. Andrew’s,
Musselburgh, and North Berwick, but In
the end they were about equal. No pro-
fessionable has a more affable manner than
the custodian of the greens at St. An-
drew's, fer there are now three eourses on
the classic llnks. His siyle was not so
charming as most of his opponents: and
he was a notorious misser of short putts,
on account of the slightly curved run he
put on the ball. He is one of nature's gén-
tlemen; and he showed this the other day
to perfection. In his plain, honest bearing
toward the Duke Michael of RussM when
introduced on the green. His 87 when play-
Ing on his seventy-eighth birthday was
marvelous; and he has even beaten that
since. Allan and Tom could not be beaten
in a foursome.

Soeme Craek Professionals.

Next these comes Willie Park, senlor, for
he, too, Is alive, though he cannot play
now. Yet he can fight his old fights over
agaln; hls frame thrills as he 'describes
some of his work. Tom says of Willle:
““He’s as guld a player as fver haunle't a
club.” When a boy he could beat all the
bovs on Musselburgh links, with a common
shinty. His style was methodical to a de-
gree, In its one-two-three motion upwards.
His “follow up™” after striking the ball was
a distinguishineg characteristle of one who
was champion four times.

One of the neatest professional plavers
was "The Rook,” Bob Andrews of Perth.
He was winner of the open tournament
there in 18688; but he never had sufficient
nerve for strong singles. No one could
tonch him at the long skimming approach
with the cleek. ) >

For three vears in succession Jamie An-
derson was open champion by secéring, yet
he never could hold his own so well in
match play. e was not a long driver,
but he kept the course and never missed a
shot; his Iron play and putting, however,
were often matvelous.

After a considerable time Willie Park, ir.,
took highest honors; twice he was cham-
pion—very wisely he took to superintend-
ing the manufacture of clubs and balls;
and he is now quite indevendent, though he
likes still to try his hand.

American “Starrers.”

Four years after him came ,the first of
the brilliant modern professionals—J. H.
Taylor. Three times has he gained the
blue ribbon of the game; and he has
starred it In America. He is a great favor-
ite with golfers of all classes; and his ad-
vice on the grme is carefully studied.

The second of them was Harry Vardon,
.also three times the champlon, and an
American starrer. He is a stronger driver
than Taylor, but his putting is not so very
deadly. There seems to be a strong re-
cuperative power in his style. He now
stretches out his swing a few inches, and
that adds some yards to his stroke. It is
delightful to see him play.

None, however, can come @ear the pres-
ent champion in driving. James Braid
would have long ere this taken first honors
if he had been equal to the others in put-
ting.  But early in 1901 he took to the old
wooden putter for long putts, and to this
he ewes his most highly approved of vie-
tory. Still,
beaten in holes on St s
Andrew Kirkealdy, a very powerful player,
who once tied for the championship; and
whose brother Hugh-once secured . it.

Reoll of Great Amateunrs.

Mr. Robert Pabullo could outdrive him.
| The longest driver was Mr. Messieux, who

inte Hell bunker.
held the record of

. George Glennie long
that green in medal play.

GOLF FOR EVERYBODY

. Ferguson has not yet secured first honors,

-

Mr, George Condle was the most consist- |
ently powerful driver of the “fifties." He
was a splendidly built man, and his style’]
hable; he was also an admirable
. _ With 'his club, also, Sir Rob- |
ert Hay could play a deadly game.
Dougall was the best

player in the “sixties.”” As is recorded in
Badminton by Mr. Everard:

together their rounds were usu-
phenomenally low., While McPherson
was a magnificent driver, his partner was
less deadly in his cleek approaches and
utting, and the two in combina were,
it may almost be sald, more than a match
for any two other amateurs, and but little
behind the best professional talent.”

Amateur Champlon.

The amateur championship by holes, in-
troduced in 1886, brought to the front the
best talent. Mr. Horace Hutchinson car-
ried off the blue ribbon of the game on the
first two occasions. He 1s the careful
critic and distinguished author of “‘Goif
and Golfers,” the authoritatlve work on
certain lines of the suhject, though Mz,
Clark’s “Golf” must still occupy first place
on the game in general. Mr. Hutchinson
::’:tltnlmbemknnodmmacompeu-

n.

Next him came Mr. John Ball, jr., who
has been five times amateur champion and
front Guring . the —1a
TO 1T the last competitions pre-
vented him from entering the field.

On account of that absence Mr. Hilton
came to be the great amateur. Mr. Hilton
has been twice open champion, and twice
amateur champion. He is master of ail
parts of the game, and nothing puts him
In the slightest degree about. The best
finishing rounds for the amateur cham-
plonship at 8t. Andrew’s were between Mr.
Hilton and Mr. John L. Low. The latter
was five holes down in the last round, and
yet, by brilliant play, squared the match
with two holes to play. But Mr. Hiton
can just do it when required, and he won
—though only by mn inch putt.

A Favorite Among Amatenrs.

Perhaps the favorité among amateurs
was the late Lieutenant P. G. Talt, who
was twice amateur champion. “Freddie,™
as he was famillarly called, had 2 magnifi-
cent style. His victory over Mr. Hilton
was a great and most popular achlevement.
Ths Royal and Ancient Club has honcred
his memory by having his full-sized por-
trait placed in the grand room of the clubd
house.

Considering that Mr. Leslie Balfour Mel-
ville was a capital golfer nearly thirty
vears ago, he plays a brilliant game stiil.
He was runner-up to Mr. Laidley In 1889,
and six years afterward he wrested the
championship from Mr. John Bgll. Mr.
Laldley was three times a runner-up and
twice the champilon. Though Mr. Mure
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he has been twice in the final: a victory

for him would be most popular. But his

son, who has his identical style—and it is

giou:c-rtul—may yet “revive his father’s ban-
A

Mr. Robert Maxwell, the Glennie medal-
ist for the lowest aggregate score for the
May and September medals at St. An-
drew’s, is now considered to be the coming
man to represent Scotland against Mr.
Hilton, as Brald does against Vardon.

Operas Popular in Germany.
From the New York Sun.

A lst of ali the operas performed on
German stages is given in a dramatie pub-
lication issued by Breitkopf & Hartel In |
Leipzig. Those given over a hundred times ]
during the season of 1900-1901 were: *“Die |
Filedermaus,” 400 times; “The Geisha,” 387: r
“Lohengrin,” 20: “Der Freyschutz,™ 27K;
“Carmen,’” 277; “Tannhauser,”” 273; “Caval-
leria Rusticana,’” 2689; Audran’s “La Pou-

pee,”” 257; “I1 Trovatore,” 225; *Mignon,”
214; Gounod's *Faust,” 199; Lortzing's
“Undine,” 182; “The Magiec Flute,” 185;
Strauss’ “The Gypsy BEaron,” 184; “Mar-
tha,” 182; Leoncavallo's *“Pagliacl,” 174:
“Die Meistersinger von Nurnberg,” 171;

MillocKer's “The Beggar Student,” 147:
“The Flylng Dutehman,” 153; Lortzing's
“Czar and Carpenter,” 154; Humperdinck's
,“Hansel and Gretel,” 158; “Fidelie,” 145:
Lortzing’s “Waffensemied,” 145; Ziehrer's |
“Die Leandstreicher.” 144; Rossini's “Bar- |
biere,” 139; Nicolai’'s “Merry Wives.,” 137:
“Die Walkure,”" 131; “Le Nozze dl Figaro,”
126; Donizetti's “Daughter of the Regi-
ment,” 122; Nesgler's “Trompeter von
Sakkingen.” 120; *“Aida,” 116;: Zeller's
“Vogelhandler,” 107, and Meyverbeer's “Hu-
guenots,”” 1(4.
it

The Love of Buying.
From the Londom Spectator.

The Jove of buying for its own sake is in-
stinctive with seme people. Many men,
and perhaps more women, never enter for
the first time any new town, or even vil-
lage, without wishing to take something
out of it which they have bought. Prob-
ably they live in London, where everyihing
which a man can afford he may obtaln,
and possibly there {s pothing in the scene
of their traveis which they could truly be
said to want; but the pleasure of explora-
tion is enhanced for them by the pleasure
of purchase. As between men and women,
there is no doubt that cheapness has a
Breater attraction for the latter than the
former. Iien have perhaps more difficulty
than their wives in making up their minds
to go without what they wish for, conse-
quently they are often willing to give a
little’ more for a thing than it is worth. On
the other hand, they are seldomer tempted
to buy what they do not want solelv be-
cause it is cheap.

Christmas Free Fires.
From Good Housekeeping.

People cannot be too careful in guarding
2gainst fire when trimming a Christmas
tree. There have been scores of Christmas
tree fatalities in homes and in Sunday
schools which a little care might have pre-
vented. The present writer once set,a tree
in a biaze, consuming nearly half of it,
tinsel ornaments going with the green
branches. A tiny candle had been wired
too high, and it took only a few minutes
of its brigsk heat to char a branch above it
and start a flame. A thick pertiere was
torn from lts pole and thrown owver the
blaze. If it had not been at hand the light
window curtains in another minute would
have caught fire.. Since that Christmas
our tree has always been placed in the cen-
ter of the room, and we have eschewed cot-
ton wool, tissue paper angels and celluloid
ornaments. First of all, we wire each
candle securely in place at the furthest
end of a branch which has nothing above
it, either fir tree or trimming. Then as the
tree is denuded we watch carefully the
fast-disappearing candles. Sometimes one
of them, nearly burned down, will topple
over or be merely a spark of flame, but
near to something inflammable and be a
menace. -

+ & >
Rich From Sunflowers.
From the Indianapolis News.

Ten years ago John McDonald, a shrewd
farmer of Clark county, Indiana, heard that
sunflower seed was a crop on which money
could be made. At that time even an infer-
ior article paid six to seven cents a pound,
and he could ralse from 600 to 700 pounds

an acre. John said nothing and planted
sunflowers. His neighbors laughed and told
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* stretched his arms and then he

seed is worth only from two and a half to
four cents a pound, according to guality.
Stiill it pays better than wheat or corn.
This commercial sunflower bears only ene
blossom, and that a very one, some-
times yielding a quarter pe of seed. A
New York firm handles most of the crop.
Clark county—and perhaps no other—also
raises speit, a grain much like wheat, but
with a husk which takes special miliing to
remove. It makes a finer flour than wheat,
more delicate In celor, more delicious In
taste and more nourishing.

[HE WAY IT HAPPENED

WHEN THE IRATE CITIZEN CAME TO
INTERVIEW THE EDITOR.

Differed Materially From the Pictures
in the Comic Weeklles—The
Trae Version.

Written for The Evening Star.

The gigantic citizen with the tremendous
shoulders and the gnarled, ham-like hands,
ponderously mounted the stairs of the office
of the Hayville Kazoo. Perceiving t he
word “Editor” on one of the doors near the
landing, he turned the knob and walked iu
without knocking.

The editor, a tall, wiry, nervous, but de-
termined-looking man, sat In his shirt-
sleeves at his desk puffing on a corncob
pipe. He didn't look alarmed at the men-
acing aspect presented by his huge visitor,
although he must have been aware that the
visitor meant mischief.

The vast man clomped over to the desk
of the editor of the Hayvilie Kazoo, stuck
his flery red countenance within an inch of
that of the editor and bawled:

*Are you the cockroach that gets out this
rag?”

“8ir,” replied the man at the desk, amia-
bly, and without the slightest sign of trepi-
dation, I am the editor of this newspa-

T
p.:'!'nu are, hey?" growled the gigantic
man with the tremendous shoulders, pulling
a copy of the Havville Kazoo from his rear
pocket and spreading it out so as to reveal
the editorial page. *“Did you write this
slush about me?" pointing with a forefinger
of about the size of an Eastern shore cu-
cumber to the leading editorial
page.

The editor carefully removed his corneob
pipe from his mouth, lald it on the desk,
geratched his head good-humoredly, smiled
quizzically at hies huge visitor and replied

“1"h-huh, I did.”

*“You did, hey ™"

on the

roared the big man, re-
storing the newspaper. folded, to his rear
pocket. “And you've got the gall to sit
there and acknowledge it, have you?”

“Uh-huh,” replied the editor of the Hay-
ville Kazoo, yawning slightly. “Yep, 1
wrote it. Why ?"

“Why?' thundered the man whose ~houl-
ders were almost four feet across and
whose stature was in accordance, "“Why?
Say, you—you moliusk, do you know what
I'm going to do to yvou?"

“Well,” replied the still cool editor of the
Hayviile IKazoo, “I may have an inkling of
what you think you're going to de.”

$You think you have, hey?" bawled the
hig man, as he started to remove his long
black frock ecoat. *“Well, let me tell you
something, Bill. You haven't got no ink-
ling whatever of what I'm going te do to
you. I'm just going to saw and split you
and smoke-house you, and hash you up,
and =alt vou away. That's what I'm going
to do with you. I'm going to make you
look like five cents’ worth of lard in &
brown paper bag.” "

The editor of the Tavville Kazoo smiled
again, pushed hiz chair back, stood up,

Now, if the pepman of this strictly vera-
clous narrative had been brought up in the
comic supplement school of journalism, and
if, therefore, he were an hadbitual distorter
of the everyday affairs of life for the sor-
did purpose of evoking titters from non-
penctrative readers, he would, at this polnt,
proceed to describe how the editor of the
Hayville Kazoo suddenly shot out his
trusty right, caught the huge man on the
point of the jaw, felled him like a smitten
steer and then proceeded to walk the Span-
ish fandango over the gigantic man's
frame; or he would tell how the editor of
the Hayville Kazoo executed a quick move-
ment of his right foot, touching therewith
a button that started a lot of trap mechan-
ism to working, thereby dumping the vast
man through a hole in the floor into the
basement, where the one printer of the es-
tablishment proceeded to turn a powerful
four-inch hose on him; or, again, he would
tell how the editor of the Hayville Kazoo
made a swift dive with his right hand into
an open drawer of his desk, vanked out a
big horse pistol, leveled it on a line with
the forehead of the huge, trouble-hunting
man and sardonically ordered him to throw
up his hands, then marching the big man
in front of him down the stalrs and through
the main street of Hayville, to the rap-
turous delight of the populace.

But this penman is not a product of the
comic supplement school of journalism, and
life would not be worth the living to him
if he were not permitted to chronicle the
facts just exactly as they happen. There-
fore—

The editor of the Havville Kazoo smiled
again, pushed his echair back, stood up,
stretched his arms and then he got a biff
in the left eye from the ham-like fist of the
huge man:that caused him to see more
colers than are contalned in the annual cat-
alogue of a paint manufacturing concern.
And then the vast man pranced in and
picked up the editor of the Hayville Kazoo
and dusted the entire plant with him fora
period of about eight minutes, after which
he carried him up to the roof, soused him
in the water tank to fetch him around to
semi-conscionsness ard then he toved with
him for about ecight minutes more, after
which he carefully washed his hands at the
sink, donned his long bLlack frock ecoat and
departed, leaving the editor of the Havville
Kazoo in a contused trance on top of a big
pile of old exchanges,

That's the way it actually happened. It
may not be set down in accordance with
the code of the screech-teasers, but the
writer can't help that. He doesn't frame
up these occurrences, but when they occur
it’s his function to narrate them truthfully,
laugh or no laugh, and at any sacrifice of
time and money.

- —
Wansted.
Written for The Evening Star.
There’s a mistletoe bough in the Lall, my deat=
Seed pearls set In green;
But you, dear, are gone, and I—1 am hepe,
With miles and miles between,

So the Christmas Jors and signs of chees
That are strewn thro! bhoose and ball
Make April eyes—a smile, tlen a tear—
For the mistletos hung frem the wall.

——

Miss Jessop."

possibie to have too huch of a good thing,

to your playing!"—Punch.
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